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Josh laughed, while Chad frowned. 


Both of them had a couple of days off from touring, one of the days they used to go out and have a nice 
breakfast. 


It was just a simple little diner, the patrons, and staff on duty or that were around didn't seem to have any 
idea who they were. 


Which was a rice relief, since they could talk about whatever they liked, and didn't have to worry about fans 


secretly whispering or snapping pictures. 


The thing that kept a frown on Chad's face, and Josh very amused, was a particular comment a waitress made 


about Chad. 
"Would you stop giggling over there!" Chad grumbled under his breath, as he took a sip of his coffee. 
“Come on it's just a misunderstanding~" Josh bit back another laugh. 


Chad was huffy the entire time they had breakfast, and even after they paid, and got in the car to go back 


home. 

Josh sighed, and looked over at Chad, "you still can't be mad can you" He asked 
"She asked if | was your father!" Chad huffed, and turning a bit flush in the face. 
Josh let out a loud laugh, finding the humor still in this. 

"Hts not funny! l'm younger than your dadl" Chad snapped. 


"But look at that grey on your face, it does make you look a tad older~" Josh playfully teased, he reached out 
and lightly itched under Chad's scruffy chin. 


Chad batted his hand away, "HA. HA" He huffed. 

"And distinguished~* Josh tacked on cutely. 

"Your father is totally older than me.." Chad grumbled. 

Josh figured Chad was not going to let this go anytime soon it seemed. 
Josh let out a heavy sigh once they were back home. 


"Listen | mean sure you could totally be my dad, if my parents had me very young, but they didn't so would 
you stop pouting.” Josh said. 


Chad's pout he had on his face, soon turned into an unreadable expression. 
"What?" Josh curiously looked to Chad. 


‘Guess that means you can still call me daddy, without it being weird right?" Chad asked, having a sly smile on 
his face. 


Josh in turn blushed deeply. 


Chad always knew how to turn a situation around, where it could benefit him, and here Josh thought he finally 
had one over Chad. 


"Well it wasn't weird, but now it is.." Josh pouted. 

Josh didn't particularly like the look Chad was giving him now. 

Josh's eyes flickered over to the stairs, and made a dash for them. 

With Chad happily chasing after him. 

"Come on say it!~" Chad laughed. 

"Nol You made it weird!" Josh huffed, as he slid a little on the hardwood floors in his socks. 
Since Chad was just a tad taller, he managed to snatch Josh into his arms. 

"Give daddy a kiss~" Chad snickered, with Josh looking mortified 

"You can kiss my ass,"Josh said, as he wriggled around in Chad's tight embrace. 


"That can be arranged~" Chad smirked, as he dragged Josh off to the bedroom. 


The End. 


